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ALLY’S JUBILEE TREAT FOR CHILDREN ONLY. 

Os Of course Poor Papa is willing to admit that the Daily Telegraph’s notion is a good one, but the question that arises in his mind is as¢. whether the 
chitdren might not have been more benefitted had he been consulted first. With this view, the other day, he gave a Jubilee Entertainment on hi own account, 
and regaled the youngsters on a nutritivus and health-giving food, specially prepared by himself and mamma for the occasion, from an old established recipe 
belonging to his grandmother. Alexandry, too, was on tke scene with the celebrated ‘ Sloper Sally Lunn? ??—Toorste. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


19% 
THE DEAD MAN IN THE OSIER BED. 


AT eizht o'clock inthe morning, on the 11th of February, 1 

in a heavy snowstorm, a culprit, attended by a priest, sppee ‘ 
Upon the scaffold at the penitentiary of Moabit, in Berlin. He dis- 
played extraordinary firmness, walked boldly forward, calmly 
purveved the enormous crowd assembled, deliberately removed his 
Hreat-coat, stripped his shirt off to the waist tving the sleeves 
round his body, and knelt down in front of the block. The execu- 
tiow-r's men then seized and bound tim, the sword tlashed through 
the air, the body fell backwards, leaving the head in the cavity of 
the wood, Convicts immediately appeared carrying a coffin, placed 
the body in it, and carried it toa grave already dug, From the time 
Francis Schall appeared upon the scaffold to that in which the 
earth closed over him was but eight minutes, The trial for murder, 
in which he was convicted and scutenced to death, had lasted three 
years and six months, 

Ina lonely part, on the banks of the Spree, near Spandau, on the 
10th of September, 1849, the decapitated body of a man was found 
inanosier bed, the head (the features of which had been so mangled 
as to be unrecognisable) being also picked up close by, A fewdays 
later a young woman's description of her absconding husband was 
found so to tally with that of the corpse, that the clothes were 

hown to her, and at once she resaghinod them, the enly drawback 
to her story being that she never had had any hust and call, nor 
had any man deserted her. The wife of a missing ca..le dealer, 
named Ebermann, next came forward, He was a notorious 
smuggler and poacher, and had recently declared his intention of 
emigrating to America, The clothes found were sworn to by his 
wife and relatives; but a suspicion arose that Ebermann was him- 
self the murderer, and the body of his victim dressed in the mur- 
derer’s clothes, This notion generally prevailed during the next 
four years. . 

In March, 1850, however, Francis Schall, the last man seen in the 
deceased's company, was arrested. A stick belonging to Schall was 
found near the corpse, and Schall had pawned the dead man’s watch, 

The great difficulty was to identify the body, for a number of 
witnesses swore that Ebermann bore marks of tattooing and _cup- 
ping not to be found upon it, though several identified a peculiarity 
n the formation of the lower jaw. Of the tattoo marks, curiously 
enough, nothing was said in the signalement or personal descrip- 
tion, for the sake of future identitication, produced from the 
Spandau prison where he had been once or twice confined. All 
the doctors of the day were drawn up on one side or the other 
respecting the tattoo, and questioned as to the possibility of the 
marks wearing off, which, though possible, it was allowed was very 
improbable. That Schall murdered him he, however, himself con- 
fessed when at length he found that all hope of escape was gone, 
He had, with another man named Pfeffer, long been associated 
with Ebermann in various crimes. On the morning of the murder 
the three had been discussing a projected robbery, about which 
they had a violent quarrel. Schall and Pfeffer wished for delay, 
but Ebermann said that if they held back he would do the job 
nione. When he left them, Pfetfer said, “ How shall we get ri of 
that fellow? He will spoil all.” Schall and Ebermann after this 
went to the place where the body was found to poach for deer. 
The quarrel broke out again. Ebermann threatened and struck 
him. Schall, as usual, carried his own gun, taken to pieces, in his 
pocket, but he seized the other's gun leaning against a tree and 
shot him with both barrels, which went off at once. Then, scarcel 
conscious what he did, he apa on him and hacked off his head. 
This and the knife he hurled into the osiera, and took to his heels. 
He had, he said, been drinking. He did -not “round * on his pal 
Pfeffer, but it was pretty goomally believed that the murder was 
avaerye between them, and that he, the more cunning and cold- 

looded villain, kept in the background to help in case of need. 
Schall felt os of doing the deed himself, and was so certain it 
would never be found out that he, with wild recklessness, dis 
of the dead man’s property as though it had been his own. 
* 


* * * » . 

“Talking of tattooing,” said the Blue-Eyed Boy Sloperius 
Juniper, “it’s almost a pity we used gunpowder to Evelina, wasn't 
it? ‘Jubilee tart’ and ‘gooseberry jam‘ on the arms don’t matter 
ko much, but ‘hokey-pokey, penny a lump,’ right across her 
shoulders wasn’t hardly brotherly of you, Billiam, was it, seeing 
that when she grows up and goes into society she may have to 
wear a low-necked frock? Pore girl!” 

( Next week a singular story. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. | 


——— 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


E. MorRTIMER (Chandos Road, olga ax inany of our nume- 
rous Competitions, The“ Award of Merit” can only be bestowed 
upon those of sterling merit——F. WHITE (Barnes).— Very fod, 
hut regret having no space to spare,—T. A. D. WILLIES (IIbert 
Street, Plymouth).—TZhanks, but of no use,-——SAMUEL DAVIES 
(Manchester).—ZJ¢t is, no doubt, a printer's error,—R, H. WIL- 
LIAMS (Nunhead).—Perhaps your puzzle is good, but ALLY, Sor 
the life of him, cannot sce anything at all init.——E. BALLAN- 
TYNE HOFFORD (Albany Street, Edinboro’).—Ali right, my canny 
scot, the Eminent will avail himself of your invitation some day. 
—G. THOMAS (Westcombe Park, 8.E.).—A. SLOPER wishes it to 
be understood that a“ Subscriber” means a “ Purchaser” of the 
* HaLF-HOLIDAY.’——W. G. BURTON (Baker Street, Lloyd Square). 
—When, in the hour of just chastisement, A. SLOPER, Esq., rises 
supreme, he does not dilly-dally in choosing his weapons, 
—_— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 

Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, ana United 
States of America, post-free: 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, Mra. and the three Miss Trotters engage a stand to view the procession. It 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. | '8 sepia ory Stal Te ann Seun Gh enna eee ‘ene 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RuE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Suggestion for ALLY SLOPER'S 


JUBILEE PRESENT TO THE QUEEN. 


Addr-ss—" JUBILEE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 18TH, 1887. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
=~ 
HER Majesty Queen Victoria has certainly heen a most wonderful 
woman, for everyone will acknowledge that she was a grand mother 
while her family were still in the nursery. 


N 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 164.—The “ Jubilee” Costume. 


FITZJINKS’ RECITATIVE. 
My work is done. Now for some 


STARS AND STRIPES. 
A gay young Yank., always to be 
seen at the “Yankeries.”. Now, 
then, girls, you had better look out 


fun, 
With sone sweet girls, with saucy 


Yass 
VERY PROMISING. 


, — 


Farmer Gotles (up Jor the Jubilee, 
and who has ate about three ordi- 
nary dinners). Now, then, waiter ! 
let us have the dinner up now, I've 
had enangh o' them tasters, 


TOO MUCH FOR HIM. 
Jorkins. Hurrah for the Jubi- 
Ieesh! I wonder how many (hic) 

Jubileeshes this goosh has seen. 


Jones, I say, Brown, how. many oysters do you think you could 
, 


Brown. Oh, any giren number, old boy. Try me. 


a ae 


(Saturday, June 18, 1887, 


“Ows good turn deserves another,” remarked the Honourab 
mt age me! = —_ — sage med de veainn 
: ex e dinner ressed, 
ehouldn't I eet roca example.” norey< wee SRY 
** 


First Paterfamilias, One thing I will not permit my serva 
have, and that is followers. 1 cannot stand chem. is re 
- anon a rete me, sir, they have their use and value, for 

was not for their assistance, just imagine th ‘ete 
hashes, and stews we should have to consume, co een es 
.-* 


= 
A SAPPY individual had just quitted the bar, and one | 
observed to another, “ That's young De Muffington, isn't it? ‘Tee 
dog. Born with a silver spoon in his mouth.” “ Yes,” replied the 
other, “ But the unfortunate thing is that he can never open hig 
mouth without letting everyone perceive that the spoon's inside,” 


* 
WHENF'ER you meet a pretty girl, 
Although you know it’s wrong, 
You're really more than human if 
You do not look and long. 


And if you happen at a ball, 

While passing through the throng, 
To iascinate some charming lass, 

Do you not look and long? 


If in the street you hear a crone 
Murmuring oer a song, 

You p'r'aps may pity, but, alas, 
You neither look nor long. 


* 

FACES AND MASKS !—All through life it’s the same, The infant 
smiles ; the mother fondly imagines it is dreaming of her, but it's 
the wind all the time. The fair girl beams, and the foolish young 
fellow ho eB that she’s thinking of him, while, if the truth’s known 
= looking forward to the sausages for supper. The old man 

mtles; the parson fondly trusts that he is thinking of Heaven, 
while the chances are that he is chuckling over a bargain he has 
made, Such is life. * 

s 


Pe ScENE—Regent Street. 
e. Oh, I say! Do look at that satin! I’m alm pted 
ZO pS and buy a dosen Masher ae on “ 
e. Come along. Remember that Eve was tempted 
ane Oe aan ee 
.* 


= 
IT isa very wrong thing to assert that an Oxford undergrad 
no sense of humour. During the Fire Brigade pa am 
on Whit Monday, one of them hung his water-can out of the window 
with the inscription, “The first original fire-engine,” 
*. 


First Schoolmaster, What do you use to sharpen the intellect 
your backward scholars, birch or cane? r ef 
Second Schovolmaster, Neither, | employ a strap. I found it so 
efficacious in sharpening razors that 1 thought it could not fail in 
producing the same effect upon young shavers, 
* 


PENHECKER sent home a message the other day to say that the 
machine had broken down, and he ahould not be Ad toast back 
until late. On the return of the man who had taken the letter, one 
of his mates asked him how he had.got on. “Got on,” exclaimed 
the fellow. “Got on? Never no more for me, thank you! Why, 
she slapped m face, boxed my ears, and bundled me out of the 
house as though I’d been her husband.” 

Ld 


= 
Som: men talk of the Arctic Seas, 
z Where water on the fire will freeze ; 
While others speak of Afric’s clime, 
Whose sun will cook raw meat—in time. 


But with snow and fog, wind and showera, 
No climate in the world’s like ours ; 

And they who can in England iive, 

Can odds to other nations give. 


“My dear,” observed Croesus to his daughter the other day, “I 
have had two offers for your hand, one of which | hope you will 
accept. The first is from Viscount Dude.” “A bare-faced little 

UuPPy, cried the girl, contemptuously. “The second is Lord 

irsute. “ And he’s a bear-faced old wretch,” exclaimed the 
heiress. “No, papa, I couldn't bear either of them,” 

* 

Smith, So Juggins is married, i 

ae i ee . ned fellow. 

Smith, Indeed! I shouldn't have thought eo. Certainly not 
ibe uveerd to his wife, for she’s decidedly plain, and looks a bit of 

pw, 

Robinson, 8o she is ; therefore he must be shrew'd. 


IT was at the “Sloper Arms,” and the cashier had just dro in 
to see what the time was. Iky Mo was standin, 4 the Agee 
with his usual assurance he tried to rush the cashier, to the latter's 
intense indignation, ‘All right, all right,” said Iky, “you needn't 
make a song of it; you always seem to lose your temper in my 
company.” “ Yes, indeed,” replied the cashier, “and I shouldn't de 
at all surprised if T lost everyt ing ‘about me that was of any value.” 


Mrs. Gomper, What is the woman's sph Mr. G that 

they keep talkin’ about in the papers? a ne eee 

Mr. Gomper. Woman's fear, my dear, is that she will not get a 

husband ; as soon as she accomplishes that—her chief object in 
life—she has no fear, ee 
= 


BROWN went to have his hair cut the other day, and between 
blunt scissors and incipient D.Ts. in the barber, he spent a rather 
warm quarter of an hour. When the operation was over the barber 
said, “ There, sir, how is that?” “Well, that depends,” answered 
Brown ; “if you've been plucking me it’s not so bad, but if you've 
been cutting my hair, why, | think I'll have it singed next time.” 


s 
ONLY a face at the window, 
Only a face—nothing more, 
Yet a look in those eyes as they met mine 
Made me shudder and shrink near the door. 
Only a few words of greeting 
As I was removing my hat, 
I was late, and she had been waiting 
She remarked as I stood on the mat. 


Only an angry wife's greeting, 
Only a crash as | passed, 
But that night will still be remembered 
As long as my bruises shall last. 
Only a woman you tell me, 
Only a woman to thee, 
But the marks of her fists still remaineth, 
Ehe’s too much of a woman for me. 
* 


THERE was SALREE in large letters on the door-mat, and as they 
in, Muggins enquired, “ What do you call that?” “Oh, 
should call that a foot-note,” replied his friend. 


= 
Proud Father, 1 say, Mr. Suett, do you want a nice handy boy? 
Mr. pee els I sano i what's he doit of hon ? 
( , he’s engaged in the usi 

Mr 8 How old ise? = re 
_ PF. Not quite forty-eighthours—he was born yesterday morn- 
ing, ha, ha! * af 

“ Out of the way, fellow!” cried a masher the other evening, “or 
: wilesve 700 . dressing - a lotgnaints oy it on,” answered i 
e , as he exhi a shoulder o: itto st : 
the better dreased of the two.” ee ee 
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TOOTSIE AT THE TOURNAMENT. 


SS 


AM | altogether wrong when I assert that, asa rule, the Well- 
ulated Girl, like the duchess in the comic opera, dotes on the 
military? Not 
very wrong, dear, 
— thank you. 
When Far 
very smal) gir 
eed, and my 
nurse took me 
out in a perambu- 
lator in what she 
called the Re- 
gency Park, near 
which Poor Pa 
(then a promoter 
of public com- 
nies, at which 
e was rather 
unfortunate) re- 
sided, there used 
to be a goodish 
many soldiers 
about, and they 
used to talk to 


a'one in the pere: 


ambulator, bak- 
ing in the sun till 
I felt sick; so I 
thus early learnt 
that nurses are 
susceptible to the 
charms of the 
tall foot so'dier, and they have been ever since. 

We have got a book at home all about the carryings-on of cooks 
and housemaids, nurses, footmen, and pages, and in it there isa very 
funny story about a housemaid who went out fora holiday, and 
took with her, as a little finish to her toilet, an ivory-handled green 
silk parasol, belonging to the “missus’s” mother, The next day 
“Susan” asked if she could have ten shillings in advance, which, 
as she had already had one pound fifteen on account of her 
next quarter, the “missus” ref , saying she could not under- 

tand what on earth the girl did with her money, on which Susan 
eemed to be very much put out. A few evenings afterwards, 
1aster, the missus s husband, coming home from business, foun 

he head waiter from the Chalk Farm Tavern on the doorstep, 


Billy cleaves the Sloperian Head. 


k the parasol she 

the other day when she was there with the gent in the Life Guards. 
other-in-law blushed a broad blush, and said the parasol certainly 
as hers; but how it ever came into the man’s possession she 
ouldn’t attempt to say, for, as to her ever having been inside a 


Tootsie and Tottie as two gay Hussars. 


vern with a Lifeguardsman, it was an abominable, wicked false- 

On this, master asked the waiter whether he didn’t think he 
ad made some mistake. But said the waiter, “ What mistake can 
ere be? Didn't the lady acknowledge t the parasol was 
ers. 

This little affair, by-the-way, happened about forty years ago, 
hich Bob says accounts for the charges not being quite the same 
s now. There was the bill, anyhow, which master paid, saying that 
f mother-in-law had been so foolish and indiscreet as to fall in love 
ith one of those good-looking fellows at the barracks, it was best 

hush the business up. 

And this brings me to the Mili Tournament at Islington, 
yhere, at the Agricultural Hall, the Family assembled in all its 
trength, and carried everything before it. There were wonderful 
hings to see: Encounters on Froree and Foot between the best 
“presentatives of Her Mcjesty’s Regular and Auxiliary Forces, 
ith Lance, Sword, and Bayonet; Tent-pegging; Tilting at the 
ing ; Cleaving the Sloper’s Head ; Displays by picked teams of the 
ragoon Guards and Hussars; Driving Competitions between 
lorse and Field Batteries of the Royal Horse 
rtillery at the Trot and Gallop; Wrestling on 
orseback ; Bayonet Exercise; Tug of War; 

uble Ride and Charge by the Ist Life Guards ; 

@ Combined Display by Cavalry, Artillery, 
antry, aud Engineers, 


ALLY and Bob the bold, brave Artillerymcs. 


Tand Lari, arrayed in raiment wonderful to behold, took part 

these playful pastimes, as did also Tottie, Lord Bob, and Billy, 

id, of course, Poor Pa (who has since not been at all well), and 1 

ink we imparted amusement, if not actually instruction, to the 

sare thousands, Vide illustrations indicating the part we 
6 Show, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


OES TEE 
With this week's “ALLY SLUI’ER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 
Each watch will hare engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esg., Arirnd of Man, Cut out and nll in the Label 
printed below, and pust it to-— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 


95 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPBR” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 48th, 4887. 


NRING ee aes 


THB 


Address 


Occupation, bf ANY ....0-— a 


How many times applied ...1o:occcmcurenreennnrnennenene 


How long a Purchaser of i, eee 
the “Half-Holiday” \ ~ 


The results of each week's Competit-on will he published in“ ALLY 
SLopeR's HALF-HOLiDAy.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, June 22nd, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition pa June 11th, 1887, will be published in the 
“ Hacr-HoLipay” for June 25th, 1887. 


*.* Specimen“ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at The Sloperies.” 


45th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sLOPER” WATCHES:;:- 
1. FRANK SMITH, Student and Ventriloquist, 163 Albert Road, Peckham 
Rye. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON. 
2. EMILY SPILLER, Actress, care of Messrs. Blackmore, 11 Garrick Street, 
Covent Garden. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—18 months, LONDON. 
3. H. FOX, Publican, “ Foresters’ Arms,” 21 Adam Street. Aye. 38 years, 
Subscriber—19 months, 2 weeks. CARDIFF. 
4. JOHN R. GRIFFITHS, Book-keeper, 12 Page Street. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—about 2 years. SWANSEA. 
6. JOHN KOSS, Mason's Labourer, 140 South Street. Age, 36 years. Su 
scriber—over 2 years. PERTH. 
6 DAVID DURIE, Clerk, 35 Wales Street. Age, 15 years. Subscriber— 
l year. ABERDEEN, 
7. A. BOOTH, Soldier, E Company 2nd East Lancashire Regiment. Age 38 
years, Subscriber—2? years. LONDONDERRY. 
8. HUGH DEMPSTER, Advance Agent, Gaiety Comedy Company, Post Office. 
Age, 26 years. Subscriber—125 weeks. PORTARLINGTON. 
9. EDWARD P. SOLLETT, Accountant, Carlton Villa. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—from No, 1 to No. 162, HORNSEA. 
10. L. DOWLING, Care of Major Dowling, 


regular. 
12. JOHN MYSHAM, Valet, Shimfold Park. Age, 32 years. Subscriber— 


1 Rear. 10 months. FRANT. 
13. JOHN WILLIAM YATES, Pantry Boy, Middelton Hotel. Age, 4 dad 

Subscriber—4 months. LKLEY. 
14, MILES STANLEY, Schoolboy, Wanthwaite Mill, St. John’s Vale Age, 

13 years. Subscriber—above 2 years. KESWICK. 
15. THOMAS DOBSON, Plumber, Downcliff House. Age, 28 years. coneatet 


3 years. i 
16. A. W. SUTTON, Sergeant Royal Marines, H.M.S. Excellent. Age, 42 years, 
Subscriber—2 years, 3 months. PORTSMOUTH. 
17, HARRY SYDNEY, Theatrical Manager, Cambrian Theatre. Age, 42 years. 
Subscriber—3 years. WARWICK, 
18, CHARLES PAYNE, Billiard Marker, Billiard Rooms, Frogmore Street. 
Age, 37 Etw Subscriber—over 2 years, BRISTOL. 
19. HARRY KENT, Cellarman, South Gate. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
nearly 2 yoars. MARKET WEIGHTON. 
20. MRS. MAKY CLARE, Lady, 164 Balsall Heath Koad. Age, 25 years, 
BIRMINGHAM. 


A. SLOPcR’S JUBILEE GIFTS TO THE MATION, 


10,000 SLOPER JUBILEE PURSES. 
A Red Leather Purse, with Gilt Inscription, and Portrait of 
the F.0.M., and containing four different pockets, will be sent 
gratis, early ched in box, on receipt of lad, the cost of 
postage. Please pill in label and enclose with stamps, addressed— 
“ PURSE,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SLOPER’S JUBILEE PURSE. 


IT ai cei re sce 2 
ADMIOSS oes cesecvnesssceveessvne 


GIVEN AWAY 


10,000 SLOPER JUBILEE MEDALS. 
A Gilt Medal, with ribbon attached, bearing Portrait of the 
F.0.M., with a suitable Inscription referring to Her Majesty, 
will be sent gratis, carefully packed in hor, on receipt of \., the cost 
of postage. Please fill in label, and enclose with stamp, add ressed— 
“MEDAL,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SS I a OD 
SLOPER’S JUBILEE MEDAL. 


ONE Esp Oe eT Tc 
AGGPOSE ee en, 


*,* Applicantsare only entitled to one Present,a Purse ora Medal, 


SSS 


A JUBILEE VISIT. 


—— 


IT was the best time in the Row, It was the best time in Bond 
Street. It was Jubilee time, and there was Her Majesty's usual 
weather, 

There wasa 
rehearsal on at 
the Variety. 
And the girls 
crowded at the 
wings in their 
pretty costumes 
that, perhaps, if 
the Lord 
Chamberlain 
had been there 
he would have 
looked some- 
what askance 


“I wonder 
who that queer 
old girl is inthe 
bonnet?" said 
Nina, The old 
woman in ques- 
tion had Toon 
shown into a 
seat in the stalls 
and was blink- 
ment the flames 
of the gas jets 
and the blue 
rays of the sun- 
light that came 
through dingy 
panes of glass 
and gave the 
place a somewhat ghastly look. 

“Tumty-tumty-tum, squeak, squeak.” 

“ Now, ladies,” cries the ballet-master. 

The girls danced, and the manager sat at the table O.P. and 
trimmed his nails, Sometimes he looked up and swore a little as 
the girls went more cow-footed than usual. 

“ How that old thing is staring at me,” said Nina toa friend during 
@ pause in the dance. 

“She looksasif she knew you. 1 wonder why the boss let herin?” 

“ Now. ladies,” cried the ballet-master. 

The manager had left the stage, and walked into the stalls. The 
manager, old Smithson, was a good bit the wrong side of seventy. 

He sat beside the old woman. 


‘Tue girls crowded at the wing>. 


“It's different, isn’t it,” she said, “to what it was in my time. 
He! he! who would ever think that I was young and lissom, and 
all that, and half the town running after me.” 

“T remember 
you,” said the 
manager,’ ‘when 
you played in 
the Giselle. I 
remember that 
because you 
bolted from 
your husband. 

You were al- 
ways flighty. 
He! he!” The 
manager snig- 
parce) and 

elped himself 
to a pinch of 
snuff, 

“He! he! ho! 
ho!” The old 
woman was 
laughing and 
chokingalmost, 
“I should like 
to speak to that 
girl in the blue 
tights.” 

“So youshall 
you queer old 
party,” said the 
manager, ) 
left the old 
woman, and a 
few moments 
after the girl 


“ You're afraid of me.” 


came down from the stage. 

“Sit by me, dearie,” said the old woman. The pretty, sparse- 
clad, rounded, youthful ficure sat down, Yet the girl seemed to 
dread coming close to the old woman. 

A ray of daylight came from the back of the stage, and fell full 
on the o'd woman's face. It made the face look like a ghastly 
mask. The wrinkled cheeks had been freely powdered, aud where 
the evebrows had once been were lines of painted black. 

“You're afraid of me,” said the old woman, “ Did you never 
hear tell of your grandmother? He! he! Iam that dear old lady.” 

The girl shuddered. k 

“T always thought you were a bad lot.” The chorus-girl was 
trying to pluck up her courage. ; 

“Well, well—I was once as Rretty as you, and a deal prettier, 
and was made more fuss with. 1 look like a withered old fogey of 
a witch —don't I, darling? But you'll be the same— you'll be 


” 


d. 

“T don't like 
you, and [ won't 
stay with you, 
and I don’t 
believe a word 
you say.” 

She left the 
stalls. 

Walking 
homewards an 
hour after- 
wards, she met 
a young fellow, 
a healthy-look- 
ne str pent 

e stopped, ant 
looked sad vin 
her face. She 

ut out both 
her hands, 
“Ted,” she said, 
“T mean tohave 
done with the 
stage and all 
that. JZ don't 
mind living in 
a second - flour - le 
back, It's a 2 
wholesome life, He kissed her pretty hands. 


anyhow.” 
“ Dear little Nina!” he said, and kissed her pretty hands. 
* * * * * . 
“I think,” she used to say afterwards, “that that Jubilee visit 


saved me from a good deal, How awful ehe looked in the 
sunlight!” . 


THE BOUQUET FIEND.—AN INCIDENT OF THE JUBILEE. 


—- 


2 OBSERVATION.—No man can please everybody at the eame time, but may often amuse a good many. 


SWEETS FOR THE SWEET. 
Tommy. Now, then, Sairey, if yer warnts any of this Jubilee 
Jaw-clincher, pi hard. 


(Does so, Next moment they are both reclining, top side down. 


=. 
A BROTH OF A BOY. 
Fattun. Not strong enough? Nonsense! Why, I put two 
frogs, four beetles, and the tail end of a worm in. What 
more could you want ? 


CE 


\ WO 


Wolk up, ladies ! The test living bird will eat nothing 
* but three guinea sulte of clothes. 


Trend 1s on he feet Run two more 
seconds The men af the piano will be — 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. fasta dune dee 


The solo is finished The Bouquet = 


‘ THE JUBILEE SOLDIER.—The pet of the slavoss. 


TIMOTHY TITWILLOW’S TEMERITY. 


1. Timothy Titwillow, tailor, of Tinkleton, felt, % “Ket urn contor!” Timothy turned. The 3. And thus they became acquainted. “No,” she said, “she 
like we all do at this time of the year, that he _large beautiful eycs of the beautiful woman, who was not French, but — wealthy, and of good family.” 
wanted a 3,00, after several days’ considera- also had taken up her ition in the stern of the “And yet your French is so ed. 
tion, decided that he could afford it,and took from _—_vessel, were on h her voice. The next 

pecimen English made 25s,6d. | moment he was at her side. “ Maddam,” said he, now,” said she, with a smile. She had scarcely ceased wi 
tourist suit, got inside it, and, leaving his assistant “jer comprong ler lang; alladay voo ar moor? a cry,“HaT OVERBOARD!" rang through the ship—her 
in charge, started boat for ‘Tacton-on-Sea. deep said yes, hat. The next moment he was battling with the waves. 
a 


6. The next morning Timothy was less so. He had afternoon Timothy's wind was made up. He would 


started for 


GROSS IMPERTINENCE! 
 A‘ill gu’ yer a race, Gaffer, and bet yer my Shetland to a penn’orth o' welks I licks yer, too!” 
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got your loyalty up to the sticking point, and are making things hum a bit. What do you think of this for a Jubilee mixture —A rise in 
candles—at least, that seemed the case When thundering through the air, though it missed his face :—Poor guileless bookies, why disturb their rest ? They thought this hind of travelling was the best :-— 
Such foolish conduct to sce is very sad ; Birds’-nesting was the death of that poor lad :—A jolly sort of sport cock-fighting is, J hear, 
Simpson!” let him have his due. Give hima jolly whipping for insulting you -—Poor silly lovers, 
illtreat his wife; She must have led a wretched, lonesome life, 


A TALE OF THE PROCESSION; Or, Some Outrages on Ally Sloper on Jubilee Day. 


1 aint 


7 
TW npn , 
Mina 

Ault a TE) YUL AT 
Hi! GMM f v OA I 
a : 


IM 


Se eee, WO rd 


1. Brilliant idea. Mr. Moses o; 


pens 7 
a shop for the sale of the best and =a 
ig ee mae Ng eee 2. meutinn of some persons who 3. Back view of SLOPER as he ap- The procession does not come that 
as accident, however, it would appear = eager! 


he had quite overlooked the fact of 
there being not near that number 
of houses . 


4. 
it u six: red choosing the site for his stand way. Despair of SLOPER, who may 
ee — Leap the Thames Embankment. be observed removing his effects. 


BY THE SAD Sca WAVES. 
‘Arry. Hold hard, ‘Arriet ; wait till I fixes the gamp, t'.en we can 
have a good h 


DEAR MEf TIME 
WORKS wonveRs/ 


5. Picture representing the exact 
atutude of a gentleman who took 


&. Just indignation of A. SLOPER, 
6. Picture representing the same 7. Heartlessness of I. Moses : selling aa he repadintee all responsibility in 
up his position at 1 A.M., and made gentleman whilst the procession was tickets for SLOPER's stand to contid- the transaculion—Moses missing at the 
up his mind to wait for the pro- Passing. ing small boy, 
7 cession, 


Tine, 


9 JACKS-IN-OFFICE, AGAIN !—The Abbey 11, View, showing exact appearance of the persons who y r ) 
PAST AND PRESENT authorities refuse to allow SLOPER to fix his OF THE SUBJEOT.—SLOPER not even allowed to had paid for places on SLOPER'S stand, at the identical , « } 
A® admiral of tne last Jubilee, and an adnuras of the present. otand on the steps outside, Knock nails into the walls of the Abbey. moment the Queen passed. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—~—- 


Rue Britannia! Britannia, rum-tum-tum! Hurrah boys! 
Here's something to make you roll out of bed, half smash your 
head against the bed post, and then look 
round and wonder whether you are 
awake, Yes, the Moss-Grown old 
Wreck has been created a Jubilee Peer 
in recognition of services rendered to 
mankind and womankind in general. 
But wait till the Eminent celebrates 
the Junilee of his “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
If you hear anyone say that will never 
be, don't Ju-bil-leeve it. Excuse bad 

un, but the Eminent has had the word 

ubilee yelled, bawled, and shouted in 
his ear such a number of times that he 
ly responsible for his actions, 


s 

A SUGGESTION has been made that 
the students in all the hospitals shall 
turn out in evening dress, with white 
flowers in their button-holes, and march 
in procession to Her Majesty, and a 
deputation, consisting of one eprewen: 
tative from each hospital, should pre- 
sent a manifesto, hen upon the 
deputation rejoin’ .g their fel- 
lows, the whole force should give 
‘\:\ three cheers for Her Majesty, 
“as only medicals can.” Under 
\\' the exhilarating intluence of a 
KO. whole dress suit, to say nothing 
of the whole _ button-hole 
| bouquets, there is no telling to 
; what noble height of enthusiasm 

these gentlemen may rise, 


= 

i} THE Beneficent Society of 
Universal Philanthropists is 
probably not so well known as 
Aunt Geeser thinks it deserves 
v to be. It has, at any rate, done 
=~ ——_ something to justify its title by 
: sending a couple of guineas for 
the children’s Jubilee treat in Hyde Park. Not every society with 

a high-sounding appellative can boast even as good a deed as this, 


* 

“A JUBILEE JUMP” is the last madness of the moment. Aman 
who some time ago plunged trom Brooklyn Bridge, dived into the 
Thames from London Bridge the other day. Iky Moses opened a 
subscription for the man, but he refused to accept it, saying the 
feat was “A Jubilee jump.” McGooseley says he expects there'll 
be a lot of Jubilee jumps about next week, 


= 
A GENTLEMAN at Brighton committed suicide by throwing him- 
self down the ventilating shaft of an hotel in that town, where he 
had been staying. The jury found that the deceased committed the 
act while temporarily insane. But, after all, the unfortunate map 
may only have been secking fresh air. 


= 
TWo seamen were recently sentenced to two months’ imprison- 
ment each, for assaulting a man who remonstrated with them for 
stealing rhubarb. Another sailor was fined 20s. for aiding and 
abetting in the assault. Bill Higgins likes rhubarb in certain forms, 
but he would not care to pay 208, for a stick, 


“ 

AT Monasterevan recently, Father Ryan returned home, and in 
his honour a bonfire was kindled in a garden in the main street, and 
an effigy of Judge Boyd was 
being burned, when some Na- 
tionalists pulled out of the fire 
an iron hoop that was dripping 
with boiling tar and paraffin. The 
hoop fell over a boy aged four- 
brig! and knocked him down, 
the boiling tar running over his 
head and down his throat. The ex- 
cited crowd kicked and el rae 
on the fallen boy. They thought 
he was one of the burning limbs 
that had fallen off the effigy, and 
they danced and yelled with de- 
moniac glee, heedless of the 
screams of their victim. And 
yet we hear that the Irish area 
much ill-used nation, 


Some fiend fn human form 
has hit upon an awful idea. 
McGuoseley is thankful to say it 
has not yet reached Fleet Street, 
but there is no telling how soon it may show its horns there. Some 
Lancashire busybodies have been struck with a terrible notion that 
certain sacrificial oblations will be poured out to Bacchus during 
Jubilee week. In order, therefore, to prevent this natural keeping 
of holiday, the Lancashire proposition is that everybody should 
sign the pledge for a week. ha’sh be all right (hic). 


= 
A. SLOPER is not surprised to hear that a young man calliag him- 
self the maniging director of the Nitional Temperance Bar and 
Club Company, was recently charged with obtaining money by 
fraud. He had advertised for managers of the bars, and demanded 
a deposit of one pound from each applicant. A. SLOPER never did 
believe in the Temperance Movement, 


= 
WHat a terrible tragedy at Colne! Mrs. Rushton, aged thirty- 
five, went to walk with her husband and three children, aged seven, 
five. and two and a half years. The husband left his wife and 
children, and two hours later Mrs. Rushton called at a sister's house 
and said she had sent all the children to heaven, which was very 
thoughtful on the part of Mrs, Rushton, 


* 

ALLY was present at the Lyceum last Monday on the occasion of 
Ellen Terry’s benetit, and found that although the piece billed was 
“Much Ado About Nothing,” 
at the time of his entry there 
seemed to be “much ado 
about something.” The Emi- 
nent soon found that the 
cause of the tremendous ap- 
plause was the iy rance on 
the stage of dear Ellen herself, 
who looked exceedingly happy, 
and exchanged very lovin 
winks with the Poor Ol 
Wreck. *.* 


TOOTSIE has been told that 
two old gentlemen have been 
heaving water-bottles at each 
other's heads in a café in 
Faris, over a discussion as to 
the merits of the Rouvier 
Ministry, This is highly flat- 
tering to the Cabinet, which is 
not generally considered sufti- 
ciently important to get excited 
. _ _ over. But one of the old gentle- 
men is so seriously hurt that he is scarcely expected to live even as 
long as the cause of his disaster. Mrs. Sloper says luckily the 
bottles were empty, so there was nothing wasted, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AN amusing story is going about, with an archdeacon for its hero, 
A few days since, the archdeacon took a party of ladies over a 
cathedral), Seeing some of the organ pipes lving about, the archdeacon 
resolved to give his 
friends an illustra- 
tion either of his 
own smallness, or 
the vast dimen- 
sions . one ore 
ipes, by crawling 
Foto it But either 
the archdeacon 
was too big, or the 
ipe was too small; 
tor,having screwed 
himself inside, 
there the reverend 
gentleman stuck, 
and the key of the 
ue orl , Le 
is e e 
a cchiltnaoe had 
to remain there 
till the workmen 
came back from 
dinner. ** 


EVERYONE on 
the turf knows 7he 
Jubilee Juggins, é 
but everyone on the turf does not kuow that She Jubilee Juggins 
is coached by Iky Moses, nor do the turfites know that a coluured 
portrait of the aforesaid Jubilee Juggins, sketched at Sandown Park 
on the 23rd of April, is now on sale at all the print shops in the 
West-end, Oh, joyous Jubilee 1 Oh, joyous Jubilee Juggins ! ! 

* 


ZAZA a 


THERE are some serious heart-burnings over the Jubilee. ALLY 
hears that there were more than thirty thousand bs guecesg for 
seats in Westminster Abbey on the 2ist. Persons of the highest con- 
sideration have been refused admission, and the disappointment is 
keen, The Sloper Family, however, will all be present, seats having 
been reserved by the Queen's special comman 


= 
ARRANGEMENTS have been made inr to the military, 
volunteer, police, and naval force that will be e to line the 
streets in the neighbourhood of Westminster, when the Jubilee 
Thanksgiving Service takes place. ALLY hears that as much as 
£200 has been offered for a balcony near the Abbey. Look out for 
The Sloperies’ Illuminations on the 2lst. The man at the fish 
shop down the street has refused 7s, 9d. for the first-floor windows. 

* 


“AN OLD-FASHIONED Boy.” That is what the police called 
David Collins, who is given to stealing wheat. When imprisoned 
for this offence a few years ago, he told the governor of the gaol 
that he was thirteen, but was found to be thirty. Now he supports 
his youthful appearance by keeping white mice in his shirt, much 
to the confusion of the constables who arrested him. As Lieutenant 
Cole says, “ That child's more than seven,” 


= 

THERE were high jinks at the British Jubilee Banquet and Ball 
held in Paris the other day, The aristocratic portion of the company 
threw no cold shade “ 
over the rest, and the ‘ 
ladies of it danced 
with everyone who 
asked them. The 
Maharajah Holkar, 
of Indore, was a 
great favourite, and 
seemed ready to 
speak to no matter 
whom who wished to 
converse with him. 
All the fast women 
of Paris are runnin, 
after this Orien 
personage, and the 
room was nearly 
turned into a Saint 
Anthony's cavern by 
their presence. 


a8 
A COAL porter has 
been sentenced to five 
years penal servitude 
for violently assault- 
ing his stepson, three 
years of age. Medi- 
cal evidence showed 
that the child had 
suffered from a frac- 
ture of the right arm. 
a broken thigh, and 
several bruises on the head and face. Mrs. Sloper thanks goodness 

she has no step children, or she might ere this aay 


* 

THE Eminent read the other day of a female highwayman. Now 
he reads of a “male barmaid.” Such is the description of “an 
effeminate-looki oung fellow,” who was charged with stealing a 
watch and chain. He was arrested at a public-house in Derby, where 
he had been appearing, in feminine garments, as the “Jersey Lily.” 
“T'm regular shi at such goings-on,” remarked Aunt: Higgins. 

s* 
s 

Lorp Bos is informed that the Queen has sanctioned the ac- 
ceptance of the Bronze Star which the Khedive has decided to 
confer on all officers and men who have served in the Soudan be- 
tween General Graham's first campaign and the fight at Ginnis, both 
inclusive. Her Majesty also sanctions the presentation of a Sloper 
Bronze Medal to anyone who likes to write to the “Sloperies” for 
one, * * 

= 


THE French are notoriously indifferent linguists, and the diffi- 
culties with which they have to contend in the colonization of 
Tong-king are, it a 
pears, considerably 
aggrav. by the de- 
ficiencies of the inter- 
pretorial _ staff. 
general who recently 
returned was ques- 
tioned at headquarters 
as to the capacities of 
the interpreters. “As 
far as my experience 
of them goes,” he an- 
swered, “they all be- 
long to one or other 
of three categories— 
those who only speak 
Tong - kinese, those 
who only speak 
French, and those 
who speak neither.” 
At this rate the inter- 
change of ideas be- . can 
tween the colonists and the colonized lnust be comparatively limited, 

= 


A STEAMER has been run down by a sailing vessel in the Bristol 
Channel, and another steamer has taken six hours more than usual 
to run between Dublin and Holyhead, the weather on both occasions 
being very foggy. Uncle Boffin obeerves, “And this in glorious June,” 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


(Saturday, June 18, 1887, 


—- 


A CaLENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 25TG, 1887, 
—— 


10th June, 1869.—The Charing Cross Theatre, now “ Toole’s,” 
was this day opened. In “Jerdan'’s Autobiography, 1852,” we read 
that “at a City dinner, so political that the three Consuls of France 
were drunk, the toastmaster, quite unacquainted with Bonaparte, 
Cambacéres, and Lebrun, holloaed out from behind the chair, 
‘Gentlemen, fill bumpers! The chairman gives the Three per 
Cent. Consols!’" The correct version of this story, however, wil] 
be found in “ Merrie England in the Olden ‘ime (published ten 
years before). “This eminent professor, Toastmaster Toole, whose 
sobriquet is ‘Lungs,’ having to shout the health of the ‘threa 
present Consuls’ at my Lord Mayor's feast, proclaimed the health 
of the ‘Three per Cent. Consols!’” It was the three foreign 
Consuls who were present among this annual gathering of grandees, 
not Bonaparte, Cambacéres, and Lebrun. Toole's after-dinner 
organ of hearing might easily, in a hurry, mistake the word 
7 —_ " for “per cent.,” and “Consuls” (in the City too) for 
“Consols.” 

19th June, 1876.—The House of Commons this day failed to 
“make a House,” for the first time since 4th April, 1865. 


20th June, 1837.—The Hull Observer of this date has the 
following :—" Death of the last soldier who fought at Culloden.— 
On Friday, the 9th instant, Richard Taylor, the oldest pensioner in 
Chelsea Hospital, was buried with military honours in a portion of 
the ground attached to the institution apeepeeee for the inter. 
ment of old veterans. This mournful but {mpressive ceremony 
Trew a vast assemblage of persons Brogan Taylor had attained 
e Ps sgiemteg age of 104 years, and his military services compre- 
en riod of more than 50 years. He was a drummer at the 
battle of Culloden in 1745; afterwards he served in Germany under 
Prince Ferdinand. He afterwards served in various 8 of the 
world. The last action he was yeocent in was on the plains of 
Alexandria, in Egypt, where the gallant Abercrombie fell. He had 
been over 40 years in the hospital.” 
20th June, 1826.—The Zimes of this date says :—‘ During the 
election at Sudbury, four cab! sold for £10, and a plate of 
ooseberries fetched £25; the sellers where these articles were so 
ear being voters. At Great Marlow, on the contrary, things were 
cheap, and an elector during the election bought a sow and nine 
young pigs fora penny.” Bribery, in old English, did not mean 
secret corruption, but theft, rapine, open violence, or official extor- 
tion. Formerly he who extorted was the briber; now he who 
corrupts by payment of money, or by other valuable consideration, 
is the briber, exactly the opposite of the old meaning, though both 
are equally dishonest. 


2ist June, 188'7.—The Queen's Jubilee is celebrated this day, 
Here is a contribution, for the truth of which the Globe vouches, 
to the collection of Jubilee anecdotes which will doubtless be made 
when the celebration is over. A rustic shioner in one of the 
home counties called on his vicar asa delegate from his village to 
propose a Jubilee memorial by the. loyal ape ne They had 
consulted, he said, and were of opinion that a clock for the old 
tower would be an appropriate memorial. Through the open win- 
dow of the vicar’s study the church was visible, and the delegate, 
waxing eloquent, pointing to the tower with outstretched arm, 
wound up himself, by saying—“ And then, sir, we ehall be inde- 

ndent of Greenwich time!” The first stone of Greenwich 
Sheervatory was laid in August, 1675, and in a year afterwards the 
building was handed over to Flamsteed, the astronomer, from whom 
lige on which the observatory stands was named Flamateed 

21st June, 1869.—One man was killed, and several a gy this 
day, by the accidental collision of two squadrons of cavalry, dering 
afield day at Aldershot. Cavalry was first employed by the Englis 
in 1324. The oldest regiment of cavalry in the English army is the 
Scotch Greys. In the wars with Napoleon I., the British cavalry 
amounted to 31,000 men. 


22nd June, 1881.—The following extract from tne St. James's 
Gazette of this date may prove interesting to the readers of the 
“Hacr-HoLipay” :—“A singular case came before the Clitheroe 
magistrates yesterday. Once a year the villagers of Chipping go 


through the ceremony of electing, as an imaginary mayor, the man 
who distinguished himself by getting ‘most drunk.’ He is 
placed upon a chair, and a procession, headed by two intoxicated 


cornet- ers, and carrying mops, firearms, and painted sticks, is 
tonnede The police summoned two men for takin part in the 
ceremony, as it was likely to create a disturbance. The cases were, 
however, dismissed, and one of the magistrates remarked that he 
‘approved of these old customs.'” ? 

22nd June, 1874.—The new Licensing Bill was this day read a 
third time in the Commons, Instead of bond fide travellers being 
defined by three miles measured ina straight line on the map, ft was 
agreed to measure such distance by the nearest public thorough- 
fare. In 1603 no publican was allowed to sell less than one full 
quart of the best beer or ale for one penny, and two quarts of the 
smaller for one penny. The number of public-houses in England 
in 1621 was about 13,000. 


23rd June, 1848.—The Red Republicans of the French 
Revolution of ‘48, this day made war against the troops and 
national guard; more than 300 barricades were thrown up. and 
firing continued in all parts of Paris during the night. During the 
great French Revolution, a daring collector, Dufourny, used to get 
up in the darkness of the night and take down from the walls the 
bills posted there in daytime, which it was forbidden to touch 
under penalty of death. The collection which he thus formed at 
the imminent peril of his life is now in the British Museum, as well 
a8 a very curious collection of the posters of 184 : 

23rd June, 1863.—Carlo Valerio, a tight-rope dancer, was this da 
killed at Cremorne Gardens by a steel hook giving way, whic 
suddenly slackened -he wire on which he was performing, and 
threw him to the ground among the spectators. 


wonderful uy our forefathers, 
accompanied by two friends, made a voyage in an open wherry from 
London to Bristol, where they arrived on the succeeding 3rd of 
August. So great was this undertaking then considered, that on its 
completion “a full, true, and particular’ account was published in 
a little tract, the original of which is of the greatest rarity. The 
reception afforded to Ferris and his companions on reaching Bristol 
was of a very enthusiastic character. , 

Ath June, 1886.—st. John's Day. In Northumberland it was 
customary on this day to dress out stools with a cushion of flowers. 
A layer of clay was placed on the stool, and therein was stuck, with 
great regularity, an arrangement of all kinds of flowers, 80 close 95 
to form a beautiful cushion. These were exhibited at the doors o! 
houses in the villages, and at the ends of streets and cross-lanes of 
larger towns, where the attendants begged money to enable them to 
have an evening’s feast and dancing. 


25th June, 1836.—A young man, named Louis Alibatd, tis 
day tired at the French king with a walking-stick gun, as the king 
was passing in his carriage from the Tuileries. No injury was doue, 
the ball lodging in the roof of the carriage. When Louis Philippe 
was congratulated on his escape, he is reported to have said, 
“Henry 1V. escaped twenty-two attempts of the kind, and wa> 
murdered by the twenty-third.” Alibatid was an enthusiast: 
republican in poverty. He had no accomplice, and was trie by 
the Court of Peers, and guillotined on the 11th of July. ; 

25th June, 1727.~The Lueberough, a vessel bound from Jamiic 
to London, was this day burnt on her homeward voyuxe. She 
blew up and hooray ae ele those that hastily escaped in the yasl, 
arrived without food or water, compass, mast, or sails, and wil! 
but three oars, at Newfoundland. on the 7th of July. The survivor- 
had lived upon fifteen of their dead companions. 
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Saturday, June 18, 1887.) 
HEALTH TO THE QUEEN. 
Lion says to Unicorn “ Right” says jolly Unicorn, 


With a jovial wink, 
“Thirsty sort of weather this: 
Let us have a drink !” 


“Tell me what you'll stand, 
“A magnum of old Pomeroy, 
Says the Lion grand, 


” 
% 


“That's the wine,” quoth 


Unicorn, 
“Which delights me most ; 
But, majestic animal, 

We must have a toast.” 


“She is England's Sovereign, 
This is her Jubilee.” 

“ That,” says jolly Unicorn, 
“Is enough for me.” 


oe 
‘ups of foaming ‘ fizz, 
“Stop a bit,’’ says Uni- 


corn, 
“Tell me who she is,” 


uaff to Vi 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend ae giving Two Substantial Presents away 

ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
pne toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 

to cut out and fill in the Label. printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Shoperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” dune 48th, 4887. 


Names. ee 


Add NetGear ees 


®“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


20th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JUNE 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, HARRIETT L. COWLING, High Street, WALLINGFORD. 

A VIOLIN AND CASE. 
2. THOMAS WM. DAVIS, 287 Cowbridge Road, Canton, 
A LAWN MOWER. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
argr, provided the Sender's Name and Addressis enclosed with the 
decrtisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 26, rather tall, cheerful, and domesti- 

cate}, wishes to correspond with gentleman about the same nge. She 
no money, Enclose photo, in strict confidence, to * CARRIE,” * TOOTSIE’S 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


CARDIFF. 


Sie petted ans anata 9 cae eis) seg 
A GENTLEMAN, aged 22, dark blue eyes, curly hair, considered 

Som!-looking, wishes to correspond with 1 young lady, with a view to 
trimony. Is affectionate, fond of home and children. Comfortable income 
1 yreat expectations. Lady must be of a loving disposition, good-natured, 
i] fond of children.—Photo to “VoLupTas,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Se meeiniebuitsl Ski 


ELL wishes to correspond with a gentleman about 26, with a 
7 ew to marriage; must be in a fatr position, ard able to keep a wife. 
His 22, fair, good-tempered, domesticated, and well-educated. Fond of 


wid make a good and loving wife. Photos exchanged. Address— 
- x OOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


‘a aa Nd rt . 
YOUNG LADY, aged 18, height 5 ft. 2 in., would like to corres- 
‘ sel with a gentleman a few years older than herself, with a view to 
trimong. She has golden wrown’ hutr, blue eyes, is considered pretty, has 
ae hl but is very domes--cated, very musical, and would make a very 
ite wife, is very merry, nd pass‘onately fond of children. Address — 


vO-LIPS,” “ TOOTSLE'S ye or rao ie 
ne, London, Ec. MATRILONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe 


Ves 
ENTLE MAN, fair, aged 29, -» business, income £150 a year 
“ate aires to correspond with a nice yerng lady in robust health, aged about 

"me private means, must be educy:ed, domesticated, and good-looking, 


Bw’ ANDREW,” “ TOOTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies," 
hoc Lane, London, E.C, ine - ; isi 


=" x TE.—Tootsie undertakes, free f charge and post-free, to 
=p ap seg to the parties interested, all lettrrs received in 
ru) te the abore advertisements, Advertisements alrvady recrired, 


ch do not apsear abore, will appear aa soon as space admits, 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—_—— 
*,* In co of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Lettcr-Boz,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


UMBALLA, INDIA, May 7th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD SLoPER,—The last time | wrote to you [| was among 
the Dacoits in Burmah, but you will see from my present address 
that I have got back to civilized India again. Your celebrated 
weekly pick-me-up has been a solace to me in many a weary hour, 
and at times, when | have felt used up, and down on my luck, 
the last number of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” would make my spirits 
rise, and my melancholy features expand into a broad grin. There 
is one thing | notice in the weekly penn’orth, and that is none of 
the “Sloper Watches" seem to find their way to your Iodian 
readers, While | am writing I should like to know it youcan send 
me photos of Tootsie the Adorable, Tottie Goodenough, Lardi 
i and Nelly Hikiks, if you have any, and if so how am I to 
remit the price thereof, With best love to you and all the family, 

believe me, ALLY, your* warm admirer, 
J. WITHAM, Sergt. 2nd Dragoon Guards. 
© Very warm, 99 in the shade at present. 


—————~__ LEEDS, May 29th, 1887, 
DEAR ALLY,—I was delighted to find the little Gem waiting for 
me the other morning. | shall never be able to thank you suffi- 
ciently for it. I have gota lot of plants in my room-window, and 
every day since | got the pipe I have sat and smoked on to the 
plants. My dear fellow, will you believe it when | tell you they 
fTequire no sun now to make them grow? The reflection from your 
hose acts like magic, and | expect to see them all in full bloom in 

a day ortwo, 1 must conclude, thanking you once more. 
Yours respectfully, J. A. WALKER, 


Smacks “SEA QUEEN,” “ RENOWN,” “T, CHARLTON,” 
STEAM TRAWLING FLEET, GRIMSBY, NoRTH SEA, 
May 3uth, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—Will you please inform us if Alexandry is missing 
from home? We have an individual out here in one of our smacks 
the “wery pictor” of him, if so, and you take it in your wise head 
to come out here in search of him we can assure you a hearty 
welcome, and a most unlimited supply of unsweetened. You know 
we have Mr. McNab here. He tells us he has come out to recruit 
his health. He is an acknowledged elder of our kirk, “and a wee 
muckle mon is he.” He looked nice last night after drinking some 
“ pure and holy,” climbing up the rigging, saying he was going up- 
stairs to bed. Your paper is highly appreciated by the North Sea 
fishe the sight of it draws out many anail. With good wishes 
from the fleet we remain your sincere admirers, 

Skippers E. ROBINSON, R. WHITE, and W. ROSS, 


CASTLEBAR, May 30th, 1887. 

ARRA, ALLY jewel, will ye excuse a poor ignorant boyeen for 
addressing yer onher. Shure an’ it’s meself that is prowd to see 
yer serene countenance iviry weak, and wd I ought to be. But 
Ally, avick, pardon my insurance ; my heart allas carries my sill. 
ould tongue away, but shure an’ I wouldn't be an Irishman if 
wasn’t allus actin’ the goat, Well, what I was a-going to say to 

er was this :—That there would be some sense shure in getting upa 
5 ubilee to yerself, but the idea of celebrating the Jubilee year of—ah 
well! never mind, but ALLY astore, be sensible, and give upJubileein’ 
wud all the other asses that are going about. ALLY, mabouchal, it’s 
meself that is glad tosee yer circulation increasing down here in 
Maso, and shure, if yercame over here, yer could see the difference 
in the education of the uneducated people since they began to read 
that high-class paper of sours. Good-bye, my dear ould omadoun 
and alwis thrust on the support of yer lovin friend, and may God 
bless and save yer from your ignorant friend, _—P.. MURTA 

P.S.—ALLY, we was always a gallint nation, an’ shure | couldn't 
forget that darlint jewel Tootsie. Tell her, from me, to come over 
here, and [ll git her a fine sthout lump of an Irish bhoy. May the 
divil admire me! but I’m in love with her meself.—P.M. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER ole ea OF MERIT” have been 
presen 0 


J. WALKER, 172 Spa Road, Bermondsey, London, 8.E., 
Jor the 


BEST SLOPER CLAY PIPE, COLOURED. 


A. SLOPER dors not wish to restrainany gentlemanfrom smoking his 
CELEBRATED CLAY. J/e will therefore, on receipt of 1gd. in stamps, 
the cost of postage, return all Pipes to the unsuccessful Competitors, 


BARON SLOPER. OF MILDEW COURT. 


ALFXANDER (ALLY) 
SLOPER, created by 
Her Majesty Baron 
Sloper, of Mildew 
Court, was born April 
Ist, 1837. Aftera some- 
what neglected educa- 
tion at home, in prefer- 
ence to sending him to 
Eton or Harrow, his 

treats sent him toa 
Sunday School, from 
which he was soon 
afterwards ex pelled. 
The reasons for this act 
ou the part of the 
authorities are not 
stated in “ Debrett's 
Peerage.” Soon after 
this, he was sent first 
to Oxford and then to 
Cambridge; but both 
Universities declined 
the honour, ALEXAN- 
DER SLOPER, for some 
years after his college 
education, devoted his entire time and energies to having drinks 
in and around Fleet Street, and in this way he imbued strong 
literary tastes—tastes which have since won for him a world-wide 
renown, In 1857 he married Martha Anne Purvis, who died 
shortly afterwards, In 1858 he married Maria Sophia Higgins, She 
also died shortly after the happy event, Lastly, in 1859, he married 
Charlotte Sarah Smithers (the present Mrs. Sloper), who, strange 
to say, didn’t die, and by her he had issue at intervals—viz., Tootsie, 
Alexandry, and Jubilee Sloper. The raising of ALLY SLOPER to the 
peerage has been long looked for, and this gracious act on the part 
of Her Majesty will bring a tear tothe eyes of most true Englishmen, 
Kesides his title, ALEXANDER SLOPER becomes a Custard Rotulo- 
Rum of Shoe Lane, anda Lord Lieutenant of Fleet Street, andfon 


his death, is entitled to be buried in Westminster*Abbey, with full 
musical honours. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
A SPENDTHRIFT Cossack eats his candle at both ends. 
SEASONABLE ailvice—Don't spoil your best razors opening your 
best friends’ oysters. 


A NEWLY married lady says, when she takes a walk with her 
husband, it is always with an object. 

QUERY, what hecomes of the bits of a woman's mind ? 

Is Death's door opeued with a skeleton key? 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No 124.) 
ap 


CHAPTER XXIV —( Continued, ) 


T last, after many tenrs and entreaties, [ rashly 
A consent to think about it, and take my de- 
perare for the City, where I arrive late, as 

usual, 

My head is running on conservatories all 
the day, and | make many mistakes in cons 
sequence, and sketch emall Crystal Palaces 
all over my blotting-paper. 

1 ask a friend his opinion on green- 
houses, He thinks them stunning. I ask 
another, and he says “scrumptious,” 

I promised tothink about it, 1 did think 
about it, and am still thinking when [ reach 
Highlow Terrace in the evening. 

1 tind in front of my house, lying in the 
road, a heap of scatlold-poles, big enough for 
a cathedral, and numerous enough to form 
; tances fora whole regiment of Brobdingna- 

gan I also tind an asortment of ladders, 
two or three loads of bricks, and a splodge of mortar: into this 
latter I put my foot. In olden times they would have called thisan 
evilomen ; I called itadirty mess, Mr. Compo is sitting on the top 
of the bricks, two men are leaning against them smoking pipes, 
three boys are playing at buttons alongside. 

Mr. Compo touches his hat respectfully. He thought, he says, 
he might as well bring a few things in case | should decide on 
building the conservatory. 1 tell him I haven't decided vet, and 
go into the house. He follows me into the passage. Rose Anna 
and Mrs. Mantowler rusk. out and seize me on either side, and drag 
me into the drawing-room. 

They tell me to look, and T look. Pinned u inst the wall, to 
the ruin of the paper, are huge plans, all of which have the name 
of Lord Starveling upon them at the top, while at bottom I read 
euch inscriptions as “ Front elevation,” “Ground plan,” &c., &c. 

“What is the meaning of all this folly?” I ask, sternly. 

The two ladies, speaking both at once, inform me that Mr. Compo 
has just erected a conservatory for Lord Starveling, and will put 
caese for me exactly similar, only a little smaller, for next to 
nothing. 

Still I demur; but I am only human, and I say, with a mag- 
nanimous air, “ Rose Anna, you shall have your conservatory, if [ 
go through the court for it} . 

She kisses me, and calls mea kind dear old man, 


Mrs, Man- 


towler congratulates me; Mr. Compo grins approvingly ; and [ 


inspect the plans, 
Hullo! 


I say, “ what’s this?” 


rf 


1 pat my foot in the mortar. 


“That, my dear,” replies my wife, playfully, “is the billiar!-room 
opening out of the conservatory.” 

I am thunderstruck. 

“ Rose Anna,” I say, “there are limits to human forbearance, and 
there are bottoms to the deepest purses, Beware!” ; 

Rose Anna wants to know what she has done to be spoken to in 
that way. i 

Mr. Compo says he knows I’m a gentleman, and won't go back 
after giving my word to a lady. P 

Oh, dear ! oh, dear! | wish Compoand that Mantowler, and bricks 
and mortar, and everything else were at the bottom of the sea. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
I TAKE UP A CUE, 


On, that accursed Compo! 

Oh, that billiard-room ! 

Mrs. Mantowler, Mra. Mantowler, you are the serpent that I have 
cherished ; and you, as it ever was, have turned and stung me. Is 
this your gratitude for all the good things you have eaten and wine 
you have drunk beneath my roof, showing itself now by urging 
ime to beggary, bankruptcy, and suicide? 

Oh, Rose Anna! Rose Anna, oh! 

Not a moment's ce have I had since that fellow Compo 
declared that Lord What's-his-name had a billiard-room opening 
out of his conservatory. ns 

Rose Anna says she will have a billiard-room. 

Mra. Man- 
towler says 
she shall 
have a bil- 
liard-room. 

Com re 
says she 
must /have 
a billiard- 
room. 

I don’t see 
that it ever 
particularly 
matters 
what I say. 

She'll be 
entering 
horses for 
the Derby 
next,-I sup- 
pose. W here 
7s the mo- 
ney tocome 
from? that’s 
all I’m 
thinking of. 
And now 
both the 
women de- 
clare | gave 
my consent, 
and the . 
foundations Pinned op against the walls are huge plans, 
are dug, and wit 
Compo has possession of the premises, Where will it end? . 

[ hear nothing but billiard talk of an evening. Cannons! Ugh: 
I’m nota volunteer, Kisses! [ shudderat this reckless impropriety 
of expression, Pockets! One must have deep ones, well lined, 

(To be continued next week.) 


(Saturday, June 18, 1887, 
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OH, THAT UP AND DOWN MOTION. 
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HANOY FOR THE Jog CUSTOMER, 4, 
PS.— bd he * * Only time to add that she's a perfect treasure! The way she keeps the house, my boy! 


The way she goes marketing. She has just gone now. 
P.8, No. 2.—Why don’t you take the plunge? If you only knew the tranquil delights of domesticity ! 
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The three Miss Poppys touch up their Jubilee hats, as they 
think the Queen might notice them if they looked shabby. 
[Poor innocent things! 
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HONOUR TO WHOM HONOUR IS DUE. 


Good Girl, Really, now! could you not find a better place to sit than outside a public house? Bi eotiegt f so canvetena eharacter., gr pipes pie AN IMPORTANT QUERY.— Both ? There are Two: 
Me Gooseley. Yes'm. (htc) Inside. Oh, thesh Jubileesh ! -bone man when at home, but how are they to know that ? [Thts was the answer. What tras the questi”? 


Lyndon ; Printed by DaLZ1EL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DAIZIEn, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, June 18, 1887. 7 
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For continuation of March see last page of this Supplement. 
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of A. SLOPER being raised to the Peerage. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S JUBILEE MARCH. 
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GRATIS: PLATE. 
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ALLY SLOPER CREATED BARON SLOPER OF MILDEW COURT, 


Among the Celebrities present at this interesting Ceremony were Lord Randolph Churchill, the Marquis of Salisbury, Arthur Roberts, Sir / 
ford, H.R.H. the Duke of Edinburgh, Herr Winklemeir, Mrs. Weldon, Chirgwin, J. L. Ure rp Hon. Billy, Uncte Boffin, N 
Bradiaugh, The Lord Mayor of London, W. H. Smith, Red Shirt, Buffalo Bill, Lord Bob, H.R. 


n, Nellie 
H. the Princess of Wales, Ellen. Terry, H.R.H. the De 
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Salisbury, Arthur Roberts, Sir Arthur Sullivan, 
Uncie Boffin, Nellie Farren, Tootsie , Tottie on 
ales, Ellen. Terry, H.R.H. the Duke of Cambridge, H.R.H. the Prince of Hon. 


ALLY SLOPER’S JUBILEE MARCH. 


Repeat Trio. 
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